him! ANB CHILDREN
centrated and surly, which is not the way when
a man is absorbed solely in recollections, In a
small back room there sat, on a large chest,
a young woman in a blue dressing jacket with
a white kerchief thrown over her dark hau;
Fenitchka, She was half listening, Half dozing,
and often looked across towards the open door
through which a child's cradle was visible, and
the regular breathing of a sleeping baby could be
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